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tention o ealls on the line ofthe A. & P. B. R,

. P. BOOTH, M. D., Surgeon,
Ll!.:mmc-ﬂn-unimm
professional ealls along the lins of the railroad
#t a0y time.

‘WM. C. BLAKELY, Attorney st law
snd District Atloruey of Mobave County, King-
man, Arizoua

JOMN M. MURPHY, Attorney st Law,
Kingman, Arizons. Mining litigation sod ob-
fainlog patents (0 mines s specialty.
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of the Territory.
DAVID LIVINGSTON, M, D., Fhrs
felan sod Surgeon. Surgeon of the anta Fo
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M. LEVY, Notary Public, Sigoal, Mohave
rounty, Aritona.

O, F. KUENCER, County Barveyor,
U. & Mioeral Sarveyor, Kingmaso, Ari-
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CONNECTIONS.

ALBUQUERQUE—A. T. &4 6 F. R R for all

Rt s
JUNCTION—Frescolt & Aritona
Comtral Rallway for Fort Whipple and Pres

—Californla Bouthern Rallway for
San DMego and other Southern

o Loathern
V) Pacific for San Franelsco,
Bacramento sid Califoruia polots

Pullman Palace Sleeping Cars.

+ Ko change is made by sleeping oar paases
5'2.."&'..."“.3'}. Angeles ﬁchw."“"
The Grand Canyon of the Colorado.

Heretolore inaccessible 1o tonirista, tlllml.l{
reached by I-t!n1 thin lln&'vu Pene
stage r from

and & nee of but
twenly three miles. s Canyon is the
ﬂﬁi N

ﬁwmmu of Nature's works

Stop off at Flagstafl
Anrd hﬂ:wr. Benr and Wild Turkey in the
maghificent ploe forests of the San
e
Nk g,
peqnergue; 3. M.

John §. Kolar,

Horse Shoeing
AND

Wagon Work
Satisfaciorily Dene,

AUl Kinds of Repair-
ing a Specialty.

WDER 00
106 Wallst.. N. Y.

FROST & STEPHENS,

WHOLEBALE AND RETAIL

BUTCHERS,

MAREKETS AT

IEe FINest BEer. MOTTON,

PORK, ET0,,
Always on bhand

Partioular attention paidto allordere
received from the line of the

Atlantic & Pacitic Railroad.

Cattle Bought and Sold on Com-
mission.

Address all orders to

KINGMAN, - - ARIZONA.
KINGMAN
SODA WORKS

" 0. COWAN, Proprietor,

MANUFACTURER OF

SODA WATER,
SARSAPARILLA,
GINGER ALE, ETC.

Orders by mail solicited.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

Address all orders to

KINGMAN, ARIZONA.

Wm. AITKEN,
CARPENTER, BUILDER

GENERAL JOBBER.

JOBBING of all kinds prom
sitended fo. o~

FURNITURE nestly repaired or
pholstered

WAGON WORK a specialty and
wurk guaranteed. v

WATER TROUGHS of any de-
scription made to order.
OBRDERS from the conn or
along the line of the A. & P. R.
B. solicited and will be prompt-
ly sitended to.

GIVE me s call and you will eome
sgain. None but the best work-
men employed.

AGENT for the following Wind
Mills which will be put up to or-
der, viz:

ECLIPSE, CALIFORNIA, ECONOMY,
AND TURBINE.

Shop on Beale Street west of King-

GIVE ME A OALL

‘A TEACHER'S ROMANCE

sho replied, I am the teachar.”
“Ob, excuse me for mistaking you
for one of the scholars.™ To himsell
be thought, ‘She seems very young to
charge of those wild yelling

me 10 accompany him, for he felt timid
sbout coming alone, never having at-
tended school.”

“Oh, I won’t mind it & bit If you are
the teacher,’” Willie declared, going
eloser to the young lady and gazlng up

smillng

into her fuce.

His frank, friendly manner was very
engaging, and the little teacher was

It was impossible o resist his merry
maaner, and she replied, with mook
gravity, “I have not as yet received
aoy applications from children over 15,
snd am afraid I could not control one
of your age."

“But I would be & model for the
whols school; you would find no dif-
ficulty, I assure you,” he sald, all tho
whilo noticing the light in her shy

blue cyes and the copper tints In her
brown hair.

Bhe wore a close-fitting gown of dark
blue snd & prettily embroidered white
spron, and Gerald wished he were In-
deed to be controlled by such & sweet,
gontls cresture.

She smiled and blushed, feeling the
tone of wuth and admiration in his
words; but glancing at her watch,
which pointed to the hour of the after-
noon school, said: “I must ring the
bell and recall my wandering sheep.”

*Then pray consider my case when
you were in a more lenient mood.”

Then the young man, with a few
words to Willis and a parting bow to
Alice, walked away.

When her scholars were dismissed
that evening, and Miss Arnold wended
her way home—or, I should say to her
boarding place—she thought over the
evenis of the day, and of the chance
meeting which caused It to seem the
pleasaniest she had spent for a long
time. She forgot the vexations so
often encountered, the daily annoy-
ances which were usually the subject
of her thoughts whils dragging her
way homeward, tired out by her hard
work; instead, sho seemed to seo the
earnest eyes of Gerald Thornton, and
his kind and admiring glance.

“1 suppose he has a great many
fashionable lady friends, and will never
even remember my existence,” she
thought.

But, in spite of all, she had a reas-
suring consciousness that he would

think of her a little, and she was not
mistaken.

A train passed swifily over acrossing,
but not too fast to prevent some pas-
sengers in the rear coach from recog-
nizing the occupants of a conveyance
which was awaiting the passage of the
express.

“General Thornton! And who in
the world is his companion?” exciaimed
ayoung lady seated near a window.

“Why, that's Miss Arnold, my
teachor,” anawored a little boy, her
traveling companion and our little
friend, Willle Young. who was much
surprised when his quick glance noted
his uncle and much-beloved tencher on
soch spparently friendly torms And
Mizs Balley plied him with questions
regurding Alice until the train came
to a stop at Woodlawn.

Olgn Balley was an elegant.looking
girl of 23, an soqualntance of Thorn-
ton's, and, in the opinion of her friends,
anxious to becoms something nearer
sad nearer to him. She was now on
her way o spend a few weeks at Wood-
lawn, as the guest of his sister, Mra
Young, who was slaying there for the
summer.

Willie and his mamma had met Miss
Baily & few stations from Woodlawn
to accompany her the remainder of the
journey, and she was blissfully con-
tempiating a meoting with Gerald
Thornton when rudely awakened by
this unexpected encounter. Bho con-
soled hersell by thinking he was only
amuging himsell with this *‘common
school-teacher” in the absence of betier
company.

Olga was generally pronounced
handsome; large gray oyes, fair hair,
straignt nose and a small, self-sat isfied
mouth, formed charms which, in
econnection with a large bank account,
attracted many admirers; but what
Jove she could spare from hersell was
lavished upon an unresponsive young
man, who at that moment was enjoying
the companionship of the girl whose
swost manner and dark blue eyey had
taken his fancy captive st their fSest

man Hotel, Kixouax, Anizoia,

Since then he had mot her several

thelr brief conversations, and on two
or three occusions & bouquet of ox-
quisite flowers had found its way to
Alico. This afternoon she had sc-
ceplod his invitation to drive with
him, avd showed her enjoyment frank-

ly.

“Ah"™ she said, as they arrived
home in the twilight, ‘this Is an even-
ing 10 live in one's memory forever.”

Bhe siood at tho gate which opened
on the flower-bordered pathway lead-
ing to the porch; the soft night breeze
stirred the leaves of the troes. Gerald
llmml. toath to leave this enchanted
P

“I suppose I ought to go,” ho said.
*“No doubt you are longing for a good
night's sleep before beginning your
tirosome labors with thoso trouble-
some children.”

Bhe lsughed.

“Why are you so savage about my
scholars™ ghe sald. *“Some of them
are nion little things, and I can not
allow you to slander them."

“I won't do so any mors if you will
give mo one of these buds,” indicating
the bouquet she wore in her corsage.

“It s » bargain; but the flowers are
witheried,” she added.

Bhe unfastened one, but in trying to
put it on his coat her fingers trem-
bled, and she murmured s few words
about ber awkwardness BSuddenly
her hand was seized and a quick kiss
fell upon It Alies uttered a startled
cry and ran lightly to the house, wav-
ing good-night from the doorway, and
Gerald drove slowly home, not dis-
pleased with this display of maiden
modesty

Miss Balley was not charmed to find
Gerald's manner less lover-like even
than it had been before. Bhe had been
ut the hotel over two weeks, monopo-
liziog his compuny ss much as possi-
ble, smillng hor most engaging smiles,
sud using all the arts of which she
was mistress to enslave him. But al-
though be had been her companion
quite often In rimbles through the
grounds, and her escort to several
places of amusement which the gay
poople at the house attended, he had
mﬂu advantage of his opportuni-

To-night she came 1into the porlor
where he was soated at tho piano light-
touching the keys; her faultlessly
made costume of some clinging white
msterial, relieved by a bunch of vel-
vety pansies, set off her handsome
figurs to advanisge, and she looked
very fair as she stood in the soft twi-
light of the room.

*I was sure you were hero. I know
your touch on the piano. I want you
10 try the accompaniment of asong I
received to-day, and tell me if my
voice Is equa! to rendering it. I ecan
always rely on your opinion.”

“I um very much honored, and am
entirely st your servicee. Where la
the music?”

She gave it to him, but sald: *Walt
until they light the gas. I will sit here
while you piay for me.”

Binking gracefully into a large chair
near by she closed her eyes, and Ger.
uld, with a few laughing remarks, con-
Unued his playing. He had been
thinking of Alice before Miss Bailey
entered, and now, whils that young lady
was 80 obligeingly silent, his thoughts
strayed back to ber. How sweet she
was, and so easily startled. She had
been even more shy than usual rince
the night of the drive, but she could
pot hide the confiding lignt in her blue
eyvs. He was sure she cared for him.
Little pet—she was net equal to her
hard life: he imagined she looked

u::d lately; not doubt the hot weather
and-—

Here a movement of the occupant of
the chalr recalled bim to the preseat.
Miss Bailey had oponed hor eyes a few
minutes before, expecting to find him
admiring her clear profile against the
becoming back-ground of erimson
velvet; but she was doomed to dis-
appointment, for there he sal, playing
away, seemingly forgetful of every-
thing but the musie. Ha did not per-
ceive ber chagrin.

“My efforts to entertain did not put
you to sleep, then?"

“No: but judging from your rapt
expression, | think you nearly played
yoursalf into deeamland. Confess the
subject of your thoughts, and I will
find the penoy for you."

He reddened slightly.

**No, no! I trust so little in ladies’
promises that 1 must receive the
money before parting with my preclous
thoughts"

Ho arose and leaned against the in-
strument as he spoke, gazing down at
the graceful girl, who looked up smil-
ing graciously.

“Surely in this case you will make
an exception? Surely you will trust
me?” throwing into the words a world
of expression quite lost on the man
whose heart was fully occupled by
another.

“No exception! I read the old say-
ings, ‘Women were deceivers over,'
‘Fut not thy faith in woman,’ and as a
result my hair is still'unsilvered. "

Olga was weary of small nonsense.
Why would he always talk {n this
strain to her, never verging on any-
thing serious? She moved petulantly
in her chair, but sald pleasantly
enough, ‘'Fortunately for you, brown
hair is still becoming."”

“8till becoming? Is that a bint at

meetlng.

wy advancing yenrsl” laughing, )

o

“No, indeed! I—I like mature men

By the way, talking of brown hair,|}

bave you ever obsbrved that of Wil

lis's pretty school teacher?' with &1

searching glance.
Gerald smiled.

“Now, Olga, you and I are old
friends, If you desire information from
me on any subject, why not ask for if
directly®™

“I don't understand you,” she re-
plied, reddening furiously.

*Oh, yes, you do. And you want ‘to
know all about Miss Arnold."

Miss Bally's thin lips turned scorn.

fally.

“Indeed, Mr. Thornlon, you are
quite mistaken. I take no interest is
people of that class.”

IIE AROSE AND LEANED AGAINST THS

INFTRUMENT,

He looked at her almost flercely.

*I beg your pardon; but to what
class do you refer?”

“How cross you are!” with a pre-
tense of terror. “The working class,
of course.”

“Oh! How luckly for you that your
mother did not share your opinions,
Olga! Had she not married an enter-
prising mechanic who made a fortune
by patents, you might never huve been
an heiress.”

“‘Gerald, that is ungenerous,” Miss
Bailey eried with a furious look.

“Not a bit of ft—only just You
may as woll understand at once that
my future wife ls not 1o be despised
because she's an honest little girl who
works for her bread."

“Your future wife!" The angry red
in Olga's lace gave way to pallor. *I
beg your pardon; 1 had no ldea that
matters had gone so far.”

*“Pray understand me; I have not
yet offered mysell to Miss Arnold—"

“But you are quite sure of her,
nevertheless,” Olga Interrupled, with
& mocking laugh. *I can readily un-
derstand that. In spite of thi boasted
simplicity of country girls, they gen-
erally know which side their bread Is
buttered on!" With which coarse
specch Miss Balley left the room, not
caring o fmce the anger blazing in
Gerald's eyes.

*“Whew!" ho exclaimed. ““What a
sbrew it is! *‘Suppose I hadn't met my
little darling and had married this
lovely specimen? I'd have committed
sulcide in a year." |

Ten minutes later, Olga, standing at
her open window, saw Gerald leaving
the grounds, and not:d with a throb of
rage and dismsy that he followed the
country road which led to the “teache
er's home.

The next day Alice, after dismissing
her scholars, camo out of the school
house, locking the door alter her. She
was tired, but very happy. for the
light of a beautiful love now filied her
heart. She hummed a little song as
she came down the path, and did not
notice an elegant-looking young lady,
attired in a tallor-made sult of light
cloth, until her attention wi arrested
by the words, “l see I am too late, I
intended calling for Willle Young."

““He started a short time ago,” re-
joined Alice, and the two proceeded on
their way together.

“You are Miss Arnold? We hear
very pleasant things sbout you from
Mrs. Young's little boy, who has
quite fallen in love with you. My
name is Olga Balley."

*“You are one of the guests at Wood-
land's, I presume?

Alice felt almost jealous of this
dashing girl, with such [fascioating
manners, who lived under the same
roof with—somebody.

*Yes; it is rather u quiet place, but
I promised to join the party here for a
short time. It Is not my first visit,
though; I was here once before witl
Mrs. Gerald Thornton.”

“With whom?' gasped Alice.

“Gorald Thornton’s wife. I suppose
you have scen him? That tall, dark
AN —"

“Yes, yes, I know. And he is mar-
ried, you say?®

*“Why, yos—has beon for years. Is
it possible you did not kaow itP"

“I—he almost a stramgor % mo—I
did not know. Excuse me, but my
way lies down this rond. Good after-
noon.” And Alice turned abruptly
AWRY.

“Well,” said Ogls, looking nfter
her, “my work was easlly<done—more
easily than I supposed possiblo. So
the little lool knew nothing of Gerald’s
wife? I fancy, my fine gentleman,”
with a malicious tightening of the
thin lips, “that [ have put a spoke in
the wheel of your love-making, aad
that you will soon experiencs some of
the misery of unrequited love. A good
five minutes' work, truly."”

Meaawhile, Alice was rushing home
like n frantic creature, The words
*Gerald Thorntou's wifo?' rang ilke
iron bell s, clanging through her brain
and throbbing in her heart, Yes, the

disappointment bravely.
In the fortnight that followed
ald and Alice did not meet

with & friend; and agalo, Miss Arsold
bad a headache, snd wished to be ex-

had he said or done anything to offend
ber? he asked her in a note, ¢ which
he recaived no reply.

Mrs. Brown handed Alico $he note
and a beautiful bougust of pale-tinted
beliotrope. She carried the flowers up
to her room, where she could resa ber
lottor undisturbed. It began My Ut
girl," and was signed “Geraid.'

“How dare he?' sho thought
“What must he think of me?”

But the note must remsin un-
snswered; she was not the ailly crea-
ture he imagined her.

Bhe sat at her desk one evening, a
week later, baving dismissed the chil-
dren. 1t was a reliel o be alone, and
free to drop the cheerful faco whe was
lorced to wear before lnquisitive eyes.
She rested hor head wearlly on ome
slender hand and guzed thoughtfully
out through the window opposite
Suddenly a volce brole the silence.

“Au-“"

Turning, she saw the subject of her
thoughts standing in the doorway; her
heart throbbed flercely, almost gladly.

She tried to control hersell, but her
volcs trembled as she sald “‘Mr.
Thornton, what brings you here?'

He noted her pallor and asked:
“Child, what is the matter? What
have 1 done that you avold mo? Can
it be that I was mistaken ln thinking
you cared for me a little?

He bent over her, laying his hand on
bers, but she drew it away.

“Mr. Thornton, hew dare you? I
know all—that you are not fres. Now
n-”

She arose and waved him away, but
he only retreated o stop or two.

“Alice, my darllog, what do you
mean?™

“Reserve your polt names for Mrs,
Thornton.” He looked puzzled, and
she continued: **Keep them for your
wife, sir.,”

A singular look crossed his face.

“My wife! You have heard then

2]

*That you are married? Yes. Oh,
how could you—how could you deceive
me s0f” And her short-lived moger
gone, sho covored her poor face and
sobbed bitterly.

He looked at hor with wistlfulness,
but did not speak, waiting for her to
recover hersoll. Then he sald, “Alice,
who tola you my story?™

“Miss Bailey, one of your frienda™

“I thought so! And she gave you
to understand that my wife still lived?"

uru"

*You believed her, ol course®™

Alice uncovered her face asd looked
Intently at the speaker, hope shining
In her eyes.

“Is it true, then? Are you not—
married

He walked to the door, gased for a
moment at the scene around, and then
said, -‘Alice, come here & moment.™

She obeyed mechanically. Pointing
across the fields 1o the side ol a gently
sioding hill, he asked, *‘Littls girl, do
you see that willow in the little grave-
vard, the one which towers nbove all
regt? In that spot my wife has been
sleeping for three long years."

"IN THAT BPOT NY WIFE HAS BEEN
SLEEPING FOR TEREE LONG TEARS."
“Dead!” Alice burst into tears.

“Oh, I nover know; [—="

*‘How should you, my poor darling?
I wished to be sure of your love before
I told you my history.” She blushed
and hung her hesd. *“But oh, Alice,
how could you think me such a vil-
Iain P

“Forgive me," ‘she sald, humbly,
“It was wrong, and yet how could I
doubt the assertion of your friend?
Indeed, she intended me to think your
wife was still living.”

“Friend!"" Gieraid ground n word be-
twoen his teeth that was not compli-
mentary, *‘But lat us not talk of her,
Alice; more important matters engross
us now. My pale little darling, you
have suffored much! You love me a
little, thenP”

She ralsed her face to his

“Why should I deny what you al-
ready know?" sha cried, *I do love
you, Gerald, better than any one in the
whola wide world.” * * *

“Congratulate me, Olga.”

Miss Bailey looked up from her book
a4 the sound of Gorald's voice, her eyes
glistened like steal

“Upoa what, pray?

“My approaching marriage with
Miss Arnold. ] bave persuided her to

maa she loved so foudly was a married
At who 2o doubt laughed st hev

-'md.’.u
“Hapyy maal” The tone was Nght

but the eyes were harder than aver.
“l;hutuﬂnhmmm'
“ L]

“This aftornoon. I am really wedor
heavy obligations to you, Olga.”
*Pray explain; 1 hate riddles™

“Fortunately, as yoy say; for I
can frankly declare, without fear of
wounding you, Olgs Balley, treschor-
m;ndhbuh-lml. that I despise
you

“Mr. Thornton, how dare

me pass, sir” cried Olga,
anger aand some desper fooling.
*In one moment. I sald just
that I was under obligation o you; do
you kuow why? Because your wicked
falsehood has shown me how a good
woman can mest misfortuno—how her
purity may conquer what she imagines
o be an unworthy love. I have
Miss Arnold always; now that
beon tosted sad found pure
adore her!"

He said no more for Olga,
ery of jealous pain and
the room. He never saw

:
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A PROGRESSIVE PEOPLE.

Marked Improvement in the Cons,
dition of Scandinavia ]

from a visit to his old home in Norway,
says a Milwaukee paper. |

It is thirly years since Mr. Hangen
left Norway and, of course, he found
maoy changes. There is a marked im-
provement ia the moral and intellecual
condition of the people, as well as in
the industrial condition. He found inm
the country districts more reading was
done. Every larm-house contains from
one to threo periodicals, ineludingy
generally, & religlous paper, and an-
other weekly. There is great improve-
ment noticeable, also, in the matter of
temperance. There doss not appear o
be one-fourth as much drinking s
there was thirty years ago. Ooe finds
there now Good Templar organizations,
Blue RibBon societies, and the Salver
tion Army. .

Oneo of the chiefl influences in slevat-
ing and stimulating the people intel-
lectually, Mr. Haugan thinks, is the
greal increase in the tourist traffic.
The country is fairly overrun withi
summer tourists. It is estimated that
in 1888 summer touriste loft §2,000,000
in Norway, and this smount will be
fully doubled in 1889. The Norwegians
are well posted about America and its
Institutions. One can hardly find &
family in the agricultural scetions that
has not from one to balf a dozen mam-
bers in America. The manager of &
large watering place, howel and vills
on the westorn const of Norway has a
brother who Is register of deeds in &
county In lowa. American influence
is very noticeable, there being more
tourists from this country than from
Eongland. On every stoamer and in
every hotel on the coast there are
servants that oan talk Eoglish and they
seem nble to recognize an American at
sight. No more courtsous and hospiia-
ble people can be found in the world,
Mr. Haugen thinks, and there is no
more enjoyable place 0 spend the
summer months than in Norway.

Eatort Courtsous.

A young lady of Mississippl was
visiting the blue-grass regiap of Ken-
tucky and was entertained at s dinner
party at the governor's mansion. Dur-
ing the course of, the dinner a degenor-
ato son of the governor talked loosely
about things In general. and mmong
them of & visit to Mississippl, remark-
ing that he had not seen a prolty wo-
man in his tour through the state.
The girl from Mississippi awalted her
opportunity, and during a lull in the
conversation turned and asked the
governor il what she had heard of the
gontlomen of Kentucky were true. The
governor wanied to know what it was,
and the attention of the whole company
was directed to the lady’s response:

“Well,” she sald, *'T heard that Kon-
tucky gentlemen educate shelr horses
and turn their sons out to grass."

A Birain on the Organ.

A clergyman in Boston lkes to tell
a story of his experience In a suburban
church some yoars since. He was o
preach an exchange, and so was a
little anxlious to have things go smooth-
ly. The pastor had lelt a writlen
order of service for him, but ke no-
ticed that it contained no reference to
an organ responso after the *long
prayer.” Bo ho calied the aged sex-
ton to the pulpit and nsked him what
followed the prayer. The sexton
couldn't remember. *“Doesn't the or-
gan have anything to do? asked the
preacher. *“Oh,” sald the sexton, *1
believe the organ does givea few notos,
just encugh to take off the effect of the
prayer!" Anciher Boston clergyman
was onoce surprised, on preaching mn
exchaage, to find *‘a strain on the or-
gan" upon the order as following the
prayer. When he heard the wheezy,
asthmatic tones of the instrumeot he
concioded it was indeed a *sirala.’'—

| Beston Rocord.
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